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bor E 
TRANSLATOR 


dah, 


ir. HOBBS, 


Surgeon to His Majesty. 


Gcept, great Son of Art, this faint effect 
: A OF a moft active, and unfeign'd Refpect : 
| Numbers that yield (Alas!) too juft furvey 
Of Phyfick’s growth and Poetry’s decay. 
That fhew a generous Mufe impair'd by Me, 
| Asmuchasth’ Authour'sskill’s out-done by Thee: 
| A 3 This 


This Zudian Congu’rer’s fatal March he fung, — 


To the fame Lyre his own Apod ftrung; 
Whofe Notes yet fail’d the Monfter to aflwage, 
Revenging Here, invading Spaniard’s Rage. 
) Dear was the Conqueft of a new found World, 
\ Whofe Plague e’er fince through all the Old is ) 
hurl'd. | 


Had Fracaftorius, who in Numbers told 


lo at ; 
am | ese & sag . 7 


(Numbers more rich than thofe new Lands of 
Gold) 

This great Deftroyer’s Progrefs, feen this Age 

And thy Succefs againft the Tyrant’s Rage, 

Bembus, had then been no immortal Name, 

Thou and thy Art had challeng’d all his Flame! 

Thou driv’ft th’ Ufurper to his laft Retreats, 

Repairing as Thou go’ft the ruin‘d Seats: 

Thus while the Foe is by thy Art remov’d, 

‘The Holds are flrengthen’d, and the Soil ime | 


, - # 
ro eruty ic 
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Thy happy Conqueft do’s at once Expell 

Th’ Invader’sforce, and inbred Faétions quell. 
Thy Patients and Augufta’s fate’s the fame, 

To rife more fair and lafting for the Flame : 
While meaner Artifts this bold Task effay, 
Ith’ little World of Man they loofe ther way. 
Thou know’ft the fecret Paffes to each Part, 
And, skill'd in Nature, can’ft not fail in Ar?. 
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OF : 
Fracaftorius. 


| was defcended from.the 


Fracaftorian Family. of great’ Anti- 


| Guity in Verona. He feemed not onely. 


to rival the Fame 


of. Catullus. and 
Pliny, who had long before made that 
City renown’d, but to have very far 
exceeded all, his Contemporaries, for 


Learning and Poetry... His \ Parents 
Were Paulo-Philippus hracaftorius. and 
Camilla Mafcarellia, both of great Re- 


putation. He was fo well educated 


a cet aE 


by . 


The Life of Fracaftorius. 
by his Father that he gave early proofs 
of a great Genius, fo that in his child- 
hood all men conceived hopes of an} 
extraordinary Man. Nor was Provi- 
dence wanting to give him a fignal Te- 
ftimony, forafmuch as when he was an 
Infant in the Armes of his Mother, a 
fudden Tempett arifing, in which the 
Mother was ftruck dead by Lightning, 
the Child receivedno harm. He. was 
fent.for literature while.very~ young to 
Padda, where even in that age with in- 
defatigable labour, he opened his way 
to that height of glory which he after- 
wards attained: After the initiatory,) va 
Arts ke applyed himfelf to the fecrets |b) 
of diftinét Sciences, but infinitely de-} to 
lighted with the’ Mathematicks, 1n all, | the 
aflitted by a Memory equal to his In- | lod 

enuity. After feveral years’ fpent in} lla 
Philofophical ftudies under the Tutor-| le 
fhip of Peter Pomponatius of Mantua | bef 
he devoted himfelf by the “dictates of tra 
his Genius to Phyfick with fuch refolu-| wh 
tion 
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| tion and fuccefs, that in the School 


i.) difputations, not onely his fellow Stu- 


dents but moft experienc’d _Doétours 
-| were fenfible that he was defigned by 
-| Providence for great Undertakings. 
Accordingly they then gave him the 
‘honour of the Pulpit, which had ne- 
ver before been permitted to any per- 
fon ull they had perfected their ftudies, 
_and were arrived to the years of Man- 


hood. This School being diffoly’d by 


i-| the breaking out of the War, while he 
ay| had thoughts of returning to his Coun- 
| trey (his Father being then dead) he 


| was on honourable conditions invited 
by Livianus, General of the Venetian 
-| Forces, and a noble Patron of Wit, to 
| the College Forojulienfis, &c.-----and 
| lodgedin the fame aparcment of Andrea 
in| Naugerus and Johannes Cottac, two excel- 
| lene Poets. He had not long refided here 
| before he publithed Verfes on every ex- 
| traordinary Occafion that happened, 


ijt] Which were received with fuch general 


applaufe 
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applaufe: throughout Italy, that their 
fame has to this day ftifled the per-— 
formances of his Companions. Ha- 
ving after wards accompanied Livianus 
through many wars, the General being 
at laft overthrown and taken Prifoner 
by the French at Abduas he returned 
late into his native countrey, where in 
the general devaftation he found. his 
Patrimony almoft ucterly deftroyed. 
Hemarry’d, but wasfoon unhappy 
in the lofs.of two Sons whofe untimely 
death ‘he bewailed in a moft paflionate 
Elegy. He was low of Stature but 
of good bulk, his Shoulders broad, ‘his 
Hair black and long, his. Face round, 
his Eyes black, his Nofe fhort and cur- 
ning upwards by-his continual contem- 
plation of ‘the Stars, a lively. air was 
{pread over his Gountenance that dif- ; 
played: the Serenity and Ingenuity of | fn 
his Mind: | He affected a quiet and pri- | 
vate life, as being a man free fromam-~ | i 
bitious defires 3. contenung himfelf | 
with 


be Life of Fracaftorwus. 
t.| with amoderate fortune, and placing his 
-| happinefs in improvement of his know- 
-| ledge. He. was chearfull though fru- 
| gal at his Table, having a conftant re- 
| gard to his health; his wit being. al- 
| ways the beft part of his Banquet. He 
| was notwithftanding fparing in_ his 
| Speech, and affeéting no vanity in his 


s} Drefs: He was never cenforious of o- 


ther mens performances, but always 
py | glad of an occafion to commend; for 
dy | which he was defervedly celebrated by 
¢| Johannes Baptifta in a noble Epigram. 
| He fpent his time in curing the dif- 
s| eafed, a divine Power feeming always 
| to. attend. his endeavours, above the 


ut} fordid defire of gain, and thought 


himfelf beft rewarded in the health of 
his Patient. By thefe means: he con- 
| tracted many friendfhips, and had (de- 
| fervedly ) no Enemy. 
| .. He was not onely efteemed: for his 
skill in his own countrey, but was 
fought to by foreign Princes in defpe~ 
rate 


The Life of Fracaftorius. 
rate ficknefs, for which though vaft | 
rewards were offered, he brought no- 
thing home befide their Friendthip. |. 

In his leifure-he diverted himfelf with | 
reading Hiftory, at which time Po/ybius, 
or Plutarch were never out of his hands. 


He fometimes relieved his ftudies with |/ ‘| 


Mathematicks and Mufick, and made 
no {mall performances in Cofmogra- | 
phy. Hewas much alone, yetalways | 
employed; and though by reafon of | 
his backwardnefs to difcourfe, he feem- | 
edof a Saturnine Temper, yet none 
were more chearfull and pleafant when 
entred into Converfation. He perfor- 
med wonders by: his exact knowledge 
of Herbs and Simples, by fearching the 
beft Books of the Ancients.. That moft 
excellent Antidote called . Diafcordium, 
was of his preparing; we are likewife 
beholding to his judgment for fpeci- 
fying many ufcfull Herbs of which the 
Ancients had left uncertain defcription, 
The Age in which he lived faw nothing 
ig equal 
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equal to his Learning, but his honefty. 


| In his retreat from the City, while the 
 Peftilence raged, he found leifure to 


compofe the following Poem, a work 
of fuch elegance, that Sanazarius free- 
ly acknowledged it to excell his own, 


| De partu Virginis, that had coft him a- 


bove twenty years labour and cor- 
rection. His Treatifes in Profe and ef. 
forts of Poetry are too numerous to be 
recited on this occafion. | 

In all which he affeGted fo little vani- 


ty that he never prefery’d a Copy; and 
we are beholding for what are extant, 

to the induftry of his Friends that col- 
_| lected them after his death, 


He was above 70 years old when he 


dyed, which was by an Apoplexy that 


feiz'd him while he was at Dinner at 


his Countrey feat. He was fenfible of 
his malady, though fpeechlefs, often 
: purring his Hand upon the top of his 


dead ;_by which fign he would have 


had his Servants admunifter a Cupping- 


Glats 
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Glafs to the part affected, by which 
he had. formerly cured a Nun in Verona, 
labouring under the fame Diltemper. 
But his Domefticks not conceiving his: 
meaning apply’d firft one thing and 
then another,till in the Evening he gent- 
ly Expired. He was Interr’d at Verona: 
his Statue together with that of Andrea | 
Naugerus, delicately caft in Brafsy was 
erected in the School of Padua by fo- 
hannes Baptifta Rhamnufius. His fellow | 
Citizens. of Verona, not to be behind 
Rhamnufius. in rcfpect (two years after 


the ere&ting the brazen Statue in Fa~ | 
dua ) fet up his Image in marble at 
Verona, in imitation of cheir Anceftours 
who had performed the fame honour | 
tother Catullusand Pliny; with Laurel 
round their Heads. 


od 
out 


re ene Be aa 
The Labours of bis vaft Poetick thought. 


Of Earth, of Seas, of putrid air He fung, 

|\To fearch from whence that dire Contagion [prunts 
| Whith now does worfe than felleft Plagues deface 
|The beauteous Form of God's refembling Race. 


- His Friend, 


The Writer of ‘he | 
ENSUING TRANSLATION. 


nd] WwW: hatihy Fate direGed Thee to chufe 
‘| An Authosr, worthy of the nobleft Mufe: 


His learned Pen has, what wai long unknowil, 
Za Roman langage, like a Roman fhown. 
| And thinevas fioeet , in Britihh numbers taught 


From 


From the Malignant influence of the Skies, 
Tis fure the Seeds of moft Difeafes rife. 
But if thi ees confuming Flame, 
Fron V, apour's, lor. Dhectious Plané}s | came ; 
Why rag d it not much more in ancient ites, 
From Exbalattne of impurer Climes 2 
Befides ; no fettled Confequencé can [pring 
From whatfoe'er contingent Caufes bring. 
The raging Peftilence’, that long lays waft ~ 
The [potted Prey} devours tt felf-at laf. 
And fure had this. been neer foftrong entail d, 
The vile fuccefion mit cer vow-have faild. 
Blame not the Stars; ’tis plain it neither fe 
From the.diftemper.d Heav'ns nor rofe from Hel. 


Nor need we to the.diftant Indies rome; 


The curft Originals are nearer homes > & 
Whence fhould that foul infectious Torment flow, »' 
But fromebe banefull fource of all,gur wo ° | 


That 


‘ nn ee oe enna ees ene : - - ieee 


| That wheedling, charming Ses, that draws\ws\ ta 


To ev'ry punifoment and ev'ty Yate wo 09 hats. 
While Man;by Heav'ns command, aud natureled, 

7 hrough this vaft Globe his Maker’ sii mage spr ead ; 

The Godlike Figure form'd in: evry, WoMbS% wy 


Prolifick flems; for Ages yet ta conte, \ 
Wncurft, becaufehe did wot vainly tails, so x 

On barreu Mosutains,. or impregnant foily:% ny, 
Healthfull and: vigorous, FXes:0 60 the fag eso S 
Of the wide sEarth, difpers'd the Sacred ace,\ 
But now, that Tribe, who all our Rights intuade, 
Pervert the wife Decrees which Nature made. | 
Prompt to all ill, Infatiately they fire — 

At ev'ry pamper'd Brutes untam'd defire Ae 
And while they proftitute themfelves to more 
Than Eaftern Kings had Concubines before ; 

The foul Promifcuous Coition breeds, 


Like jarring Elements, thofe poisnous feeds, 


Pri 


. > 


Which af the dreadfill hoft of Symptomes bring: 
And with che conf Difeafe.a Legian fpring. 

Were the devay d, degen'ratekate of Man, 
Wutainced now, as when it fir began; 
And there were 40 fuch tor?’ ring Plague on Earth, 
The firft iicoupbane Wrétch wou'd give.it birth: 
Shun her, di you wou d fly frowt fplitting Rocks; 
Not Wolves fo fatal are to tender Flocks : 
Though round the world the dire € oatagion flew, 
She'll poifon more, than e’er Pandora flew: 


boa 
Me POETICAL 


mits TORY. 


OF THE 


FRENCH DISEASE. 


) 


FE ‘Hrough what adventures this unknown Difeafe 
| T So lately did aftonifht Burope {eize, 
‘Through Afan Coafts and Libyan Cities ran, 

| And from what Seeds the Malady began; 

Our Song ‘hall tell: To Naples firft it came 

_. |From ‘France, and juftly took’ from France’ his 

(Natne, 

The 


Companion ‘of the'War— 
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The Methods next of Cure we fhall exprefs, 
The wondrous Wit of Mortals in diftrefs : 


Weill fhew the Gods defcending to their aid. 
To reach the fecret Caufes we mutt rife 
“Above the Clouds, and travell o’er the Skies. 
The daring Subject let us then purfue, 


Tranfported with an Argument fo new, 


And Mufes that in wondrous Theams delight. 
O Bembus, Ornament of Jtaly, 

If yet from Cares, of State thou canft be free, 

If Zeo’s Councils yet can fpare thy skill, 

And let the Bufinefs of the World ftand ftill ; 


O fteal a vifit to thofe cool retreats, 


‘The, Mufes deareft mott frequented Seats; 


And, gentle Bembus, do not there difdain 
A Member of the £/cu/apian. Train, 


the French Difeafe. 


, 
b, Attempting Phyficks prattice to rehearfe, 
‘And clothing low Experiments in Verfe. 


it, A God inftructs, thefe myfteries of old 


b By great Apoll's felf in equal ftreins were told. 


The fmalleft obje&s oft attraét our Eyes, 
But here, beneath a {mall appearance, lies 


A Source, that greateft wonder will create, 


Of Nature much and very much of Fate. 
tome 


oh 


But thou, @rania, who alone canft trace 
» Firft Caufes, meafure out the Starry {pace ; 
. That know‘ft the Planets number, force and ufe, 
 |And what Effects tlie vari'd Orbs produce: 
So may the Sphears thy Heavenly Courfe admire, 


lke 


Lhe Stars with envy at thy Beams retire ; 


‘As thou a while fhalt Condefcend to dwell, 


With me on Earth, and make thisGrove thy Celf 
While Zephyrus,can my head,with Myrtle bound, 


And imitating Rocks my Song refound. 
te | B 2 


ki es arp hy ARR: 


_ A Poetical Hiftory | 


Say, Goddefs, to what Caufe we thall at laft 


Affigh this Plague, unknown to Ages paft; 
If from the Weftern Climes ’twas wafted oer, 
When daring Spaniards left their Native shore; | 
Refolv'd beyond th’ Atlantick to defcry, 
Conjectur’d Worlds, or in-the fearch to dye. 
For Fame Reports this Grief perpetual there, 
From Skies infected and polluted Air : 
From whence ’tis grown fo Epidemical, 
Whole Cities ViGtims to its Fury fall ; 
Few fcape, for what relief where vital Breath, 
The Gate of Life, is made the Road of death? 
( Ifthen by Traffick thence this Plague was brought, 
: How Dearly Dearly was that Traffick bought ! 
: This Prodigy of ficknefs,. weak at firft, 
(Like Infant Tyrants and*in fecret Nurft) 
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So whilethe Shepherd travelling through the dark 
Strikes hisdim Torch, fome unfufpected Spark 


| Falls in the Stubble, where it {mothers long 

) | But by degrees becomes at laft fo ftrong, 

| That now it {preads o'er all the Neighbouring foil, 
| Devours at once the Plowmans hope and Toil ; 

| The facred Grove next Sacrifice mutft be, 

| Nor Fove can fave his dedicated Tree; 

} The Grove Foments its Rage from whence it flies 


In curling flames and feems to fire the Skies. 


'| Came firft by Comerce from beyond the Seas ; 
| Since inftances in divers Lands are fhown, - 
| To whom all Jndian Traffick is unknown: 
| Nor could th’ fnfection from the Weftern Clime 
| Seize diftant Nations at the felf fame time; 
B 3 And 


A Poetical Hiftory a 


haa’ in Remoter parts begin its Reign, om 


As fierce and early as it did in Spain. 
What flaughter in our /ta/y was made 
Where Zzer’s Tribute to the Oceans paid ; 
Where Poe does through a hundred Cities glide, jN 
And pours.as many Streams into the Tide, 
All at one Seafon, all without relief, 


Receiv'd and languifht with the common grief. 


Since from Pyrene’s foot, to Ztaly, 
It hed its Bane on France, while Space was free. | 
As foon the fertile Rhine its fury found, 

. And Regions with eternal Winter bound: 
Nor yet did Southern Climes its vengeance fhun, 
But felt a flame more fcorching than the Syn. 
The Palms of Ida now negiegted ftood, 
And Egypt languitht while her Nie o ‘erflow'ds 


From] 
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From whence ‘tis plain this Peft muft be affign’d 
To forme more pow’rfall Caufe and hard to find. 
In all productions of wife Nature's hand, 
Whether Conceiv’d in Air on Sea or Land ; 

ide, (No conftant method does direct her way, 


But various Beings various Laws obey ; 


Such things as from few Principles arife, 

, |In every place and feafon meet our eyes ; 

wir, But what are-fram’d of Principles abftruce, 

ia | Such places onely and fuch times produce, 

sai Effects of yet a more ftupéendious Birth, 

ie, | Arid fuchas Nature mutt with pangs bring forth, 
| Where violent and various Seeds unite, 

Break flowly from the Bofome of the Night ; 
hus, | Long in the Womb of Fate the Embryos worn, 
1, | Whole Ages pafs before the Montfter’s born. 

| Difeafes thus which various Seeds compound, 
vi | As various in their Birth and date are found. 
fro) B 4 Some 


“That break their chains at laft to fcourge the World:| 
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Some always feen, fome long in'darknefs hurld; 


To which black-Lift this Plague muft be afi en’d,| Tit 
Nights fouleft Birth and Terrour of Mankind. |} Tit 
Nor muft weryet-think this, efcape the firtt, Alt 
Since former, Ages, with the like were curft. Bu 
Long fince he featter'd his Infernal flame, If 
And always'Being had, though not a Name, Fad 
At leaft what Name.it;bore is now unfound:' | His 
Both Namesand thingsin times Aby{slye drown’d. | Ho 
How vainly then do we. project to keep An 
Our Names remembred when our Bodies fleep? } }j 
Since late Succeffion fearching their defcent, T 
Shall neither find our duft nor Monument. A 
Yet where the Weftern Ocean finds its bound. © + Th 
(‘The World fo lately by. the Spaniards found) | 7, 
Beneath this Peft the wretched Natives groan h 


in eyery Nation there.and always known, 
Such 


ol 


he Frened Difeafe. 


Such dire Effeéts"depend upon-a Clime; 

On varying Skies and Jong Revolving time : 
The temper of their Air this Plague brought forth, 
The Soil it felf difposd for fuch 2 Birth. 

All things confpir'd to raife the Tyrant there, 


But time alone cou’d fix his Conqueft here. 


‘If therefore more diftin@ly we would know 


Each Source from whence'this deadly Bane did 
His Progrefs in the Earth we mutt furvey (flow, 
How. many Cities groan beneath his fway. 

And when his great Advancement we have trac’d, 
We mutt allow his Principles as vatt. 

‘That Earthnor Sea th’ Ingredients cou'd prepare 
And wholly muft-afcribe it to the Aur, 

The Tyrant's feat, his Magazine isithere. 

The Air. that.do’s both Earth and Sea furround, 


As eafily camEarth and Sea confound ; 
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What Fence for Bodies when at every pore 
The foft Invader has an open door? _— (Breath, 
What fence, where poyfon’s drawn with vitall 
And Father Air the Authour proves of Death 2 
Of fubtile fubftance that with eafe receives 
Infection, which as eafily it gives. 
Now by what means this dire Contagion firft, 
Was form’d aloft, by what Ingredients nurft, 
Our Song fhall tell; and in this wondrous Courfé, 
Revolving times and varying Planets force. 

Firft then the Sun with all his train of Stars, 
Amongtft our Elements raife endlefs Wars ; 
And when the Planets from their Stations Range, 
Our Orb is influenc’d, and feels the Change. . 
The chiefeft inftance is the Suns retreat, | 
No fooner he withdraws: his vital Heat, 


But fruitlefs Fields with Snow are cover'd o'er, 


‘ The pretty Fountains run and talk no more. 


¥et 


the French Difeafe. 


: Yet when his Chariot to the Crab returns,’ 

| : The Air, the Earth, the very Ocean burns, 
: The Queen of Night can boatt no lefs a fway, 
At leaft all humid things her power obey. 
Malignant Saturn's Star as much can claim, 


With friendly Fove's, bright Mars, and Venusf , 


flame, ! 
And all the hoft of Lights without a Name. ) 
Our Elements beneath their influence lye, 
Slaves to the very Rabble of the Sky. 
But moft when many meet in one abode, 
Or when fome Planet enters a new road, 
Far diftant from the Courfe he usd to run, 
Some mighty work of Fate is to be done. 
Long tracts of time indeed muft firft be fpent, 
Before completion of the vaft event; 
| But when the Revolution once is made 
What mifchiefs Earth and Sea at once Invade! 
Poor 
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Poor Mortals then fhall all extremes fuftain 

While Heav'n diflolves in Deluges of Rain; 

Which from the mountains with impetuous courfe, 

And headlong Rage, Trees, Rocks and Towns 
fhall force, 

O'er {welling Ganges then fhall fweep the Plain, 

And peacetull Poe outroar the Stormy Main. 

In other parts the Springs as low fhall lye, 

And Nymphs with Tears, exhaufted {treams 
fupply. 

Where neither Drought nor Deluges deftroy, 

The winds their utmoft fury fhall employ ; 

Whlie Hurricans whole Cities fhall o’erthrow, 

Or Earthquakes Gorge them in the depths below. 

Perhaps the Seafon fhall arrive (if Fate 

And Nature once agree upon the date) 

When this moft cultivated Earth fhall be 

Unpeopled quite, or drenclrd beneath the Sea ; 


When 
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_ When ev’n the Sun another Courfe fhall fteer, 
- And other Seafons conftitute the year : 
| ‘The wondring North hall {ee the fpringing Vine, 
And Moors admire at Snow beneath the Line. 
New Species then of Creatures hall arife 
A new Creation Nature's felf furprife. 
Then Youth fhall lend frefh vigour to the Earth, 
And give a fecond breed of Gyants birth. 
By whom a new affault fhall be perform’d, 
Hills heapd on Hills, and Heaven once more 
be ftorm’d. 
Since Nature’s then fo lyable to change, 
Why fhould we think this late Contagion ftrange ; 
Or that the Planets where fuch mifchiefs grow, 
Should fhed their poyfon on the Earth below ? 
Two hundred rowling years are paft away, 


Since Mars and Saturz in Conjunction lay. 


t4 A Poetical Hiftory of 

When through the Eaft an unknown Fever Rag'd, 

Of ftrange Effects and by no Arts Affwag’d ; 

From fuffocated Lungs with pain they drew 

Their breath, and bloud for fpittle did enfue ; 

Four days the wretches with this Plague were 
griev d, 

(Oh difmal fight) and then by death reliev’d, 

From thence to Perfia the Contagion came, 

Of whom th’ 4ffyréans catch’d the fpreading flame. 

Euphrates next and Tigris did complain, 

Arabia too ftil’d happy now in vain ; 

Then Phrygia mourn’d, from whence it croft the 
(Too {mall to quench its flame) to Italy. (Sea 
Then from this lower Orb with me remove 

To view the Starry Palaces above, 
Through allthe Roads of wandring Planets rove. 


To fearch in what pofition they have ftood, 


And what ConjeCtures werefromthem made good. 
To 
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To find what Signs did former times direct, 


And what the prefent Age is to expect : 

From hence perhaps we fhall with eafe defcry 
The Source of this ftupendious Malady. 

Behold how Ca#cer with portentous harms 
Before Heav'ns Gate unfolds his threatning Armes; 
Prodigious ills muft needs from thence enfue, 

In which one Houfe we may diftinétly view 

- Anumerous Cabal of Stars confpire, 

To hurl at once on Air their bainfull fire. 

All this the Rev'rend Artift did defery 

Who nightly watch’d the Motions of the Sky, 
Ye Gods (he cry’d) what does your rage prepare, 
What unknown Plague engenders in the Air ? 
Befides, I fee dire Wars on Europe hed, 
Aufonian Fields with Native Gore oerf{pread. 


Thus Sung the Sage, and to prevent ds)ate, 


In writing left the Stary of our Fate. 


When 
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BZ 
When any certain Courfe of years is run hs 
Ever the next Revolution be begun, Loati 
Heavens Method is, for fove in all his State, {On 
To weigh Events and to determine Fate ; : bel 
To fearch the Book of deftiny and: {how | In 
What change fhall rife in Heav’n or Earth below. : sy 
Behold him then in awfull Robes array’d, | jne 
And calling his known Counfel to his aid ; | Mi 


Saturn and Mars the Thundring Summons call, |) 


— 
— 
fae 


The Craé’s-portentous Armes unlock the Hall, 


: pe , . ] i 
Mark with what various meen the Gods repair,-. | Unto 


Firft Mars with fparkling Eyes and flaming Hair, || \s 
So furious and addicted to Alarms, | : But 
He dreams 6f Battels, though in Venus Armes. {la 
But fee with what auguft and peacefull brow 


(Of Gold his Chariot if the Fates allow) 


em Te eh er ee eee 
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Great Fove appears, who do’s'to all ‘extend 


Impassial Juftice, Heav’n‘and Nature's friend. 


Old | 


Old} 
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Old Saturn laf with heavy pace comes on, 


Loath to obey the Summons of his Son; 


Oft going ftopt, oft pender’d in his mind 


Heaven's Empire loft, oft to return inclin’d ; 


Thus, much diftracted, and arriving late, 


Sits grudging down befide the Chair of State, 


Jove now unfolds what Fate's dark laws contain, 
Which Jove alone has Wifedom to Explain: 
Sees ripning Mifchiefs ready to be hurld, 

And much Condoles the Suffrings of the World: 


Unfolded views deaths Adamantine Gates, 


| War, Slaughters, Factions and fubverted States, 


But moft aftonifh’d at a new Difeafe, 


‘That muft forthwith on helplefs Mortals feize, 
'Thefe fecrets he unfolds, and fhakes the.Skies : 
The Gods Condole and from the Council rife. 
Hell's Agent thus no fooner quits his Cage, i: 


But onthe {tarting Spheres he hurles his rage : 


C The 
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The purer Orbs difdain th’ Infernal foe, prides 
And fhake the Taint upon the Air below. hy: N 
The grofler Air receives the banefull Seeds, 


Converting to the Poifon which it feeds : 


Whether the Sun from Earth this Vapour drew, 


In fate Conjunétion with his fiery Crew ; 
Or from Fermenting Seas by Neptune fent 
In Envy to the higher Element, 

Is hard ‘to fay; or if more Powers combin’d, 
Sent forth this Prodigy to fright Mankind. 
The Offices of Nature to define, 
“And to each Caufe a true effet affign, 

Mutt be a Task both hard and doubtfull too, 
Since various confequences oft enfue : 

Nor Nature always to her felf is true. 

Some Principles fhall on the Inftant work, 
Whilft others fhall for tedious Ages lurk : 


| 
| 
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Befides the Power of Chance fhall oft prevail, 
On Natures force, and caufe Events to fail. 
. INor is the influence of Maladies 
Lefs various than the Seeds from whence'they rife. 
rey, (Sometimes th’ infected Air hurts Trees alone, 
To grafs and tender flowers pernicious known. 
The blaft fometimes deftroys the furrow’d foil, 
With mildew’d Ears not worth the Reapers toil. 
, Or if fome Dale with Grain feems more enrich’d, 
| {¢ moulds and rots before the {heaves are pitchd, : 
When Earth yields ftore, yet oft fome ftrange 
Shall fall and onely on poor Cattel {eize. (Difeate 
m ‘Here it thall fweep the Stock, while there it fheds 
its fury onely ondevored Heads. 


My own Remembrance to this hour retains, 


in Autumn drown’d with never ceafing Rains: 
et this Malignant Luxury the breed 

2£ Goats alone did rue, the reft were freed. 
C2 


ea! 
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‘See how at break of day their number's told, 
See how the Keeper drives them from the Fold:) 


Behold him next beneath a hanging Rock, 


While them he charms nor is himfelf lefs 


pleas‘d, " 


Next Spring, both lowing Herd and Bleatin} Nw: 
3 The 


With fuch uncertainty from tainted Skies 
In Bodies plac’t on Earth effe&s arife. - 
Since then by dear experiment we find 


Difeafes various in their Rife and Kind: 
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Of this Contagion let us take a view, 


More terrible for being Strange and new, 
That with the proudeft Son of Slaughter vies, 
lock,| And claims no lower kindred than the Skies ; 


And as he did aloft conceive his. Flame, 


7 nes proud Deftroyer feeks no common Game, 
J0Z¢} 
Kid 
4 | He fcornsthe well plum’d Singers of the wood ; 


He {corns the well finn’d Sporters of the Flood, 


Difdains the wanton Browzers of the Rock, 
| Difdains the lowing Herd and bleating Flock ; 
With Wolf or Bear, defpizes to engage, 

Nor can the generous Horfe provoke his rage: 


| The Lords of Nature onely he annoys, 


And humane frame, Heav’ns Images, deftroys. - 


Stoch 
. \| The bloud’s black vifcous parts “he feizes firft, 
| By whofe malignant Aliments he’s nurft ; 
And eer he can the fierce Affault begin, 
Factions of humours take his part within; 


The 


pe 
weg 


The ftrongeft Holds of nature thus he gains, 


Quar’tring hiscruelTroopsthroughout theveins, > 


While fome more noble Seat the Tyrant’s Throne) |V¢ ' 


contains. 


Such Aliments maintain’d the dreadfull Birth. 
His certain figns and fymptoms to rehearfe, 
Is the next taske of our inftructing Verfe. 
O, may it prove of fuch a lafting date, 

To conquer Time, and Triumph over Fate. 
Apollo's felf infpires the-ufefull Song, 

And all that to Apolo dos belong, 

Like him,fhould ever,live and be for ever young. 
How fhall Pofterity admire our skill, 
Taught by our Mufe to know the lurking ill, 
And when his dreadfull Vifage they behold, 
Cry, this is the Difeafe whofe Signs of old 
TH infpir'd Phyfician in bright numberstold. 


For} 
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For thé th’ infernal Peft fhould quit the Earth, 


i 
cis,)| Abfconding in the Hell, that gave it Birth; 
rone Yet after lazy Revolutions patft 
The unfufpected Prodigy at laft, 
fot] Shall from the womb of Night oncemore be hurl’, 
, |? infeét the Skies, and-to amaze the World. 
What therefore feems moft wondrous in his courfe 
Is that he fhould fo long conceal his Force; 
‘For when the Foe his fecret way has made, 
. | And in our Intrails {trong detachments laid; 
Yet oft the Moon four monthly rounds fhall fteer 
| Before convincing Symptoms {hall appear; 
ing,)| So long the Malady fhall lurk within, \ 
And grow confirm'd before the danger’s fetta 
\, | Yet with Difturbance to the wretch difeas'd, 
\ Who with unwonted heavinefs is feiz’d, 
| }| With drooping Spirits, his affairs perfues, 
alt | And all his Limbs. their offices refute, 
C 4 
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The chearfull glories of his Eyes decay, 


And from his Cheeks the Rofes fade away, 

A leaden hue oer all his Face is {pread, 

And greater weights deprefs his drooping Head : 
Till by degrees the Secret parts thall fhow, 

By open proofs the undermining Foe ; 

Who now his dreadfull enfigns fhall difplay, 
Devour, and harafs in the fight of day: 

Again, when chearfull Light has left the Skies, | 
And Night’s ungratefull fhades and Vapors rife ; 
When Nature to our Spirits founds retreat, 

And to the Vitals calls Her ftragling Heat ; 

When th’ out worksare no more of warmth pofleft, 
Bloudlefs, and witha load of humours prett ; 
When ev’ry kind Relief’s retir’d within, 

’Tis then the Execrable Pains begin ; 

Armes, Shoulders, Legs, with reftlefs Aches vext, 
And with Convulfions ev’ry Nerve perplext ; 


For 
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| For when through all our Veins th’ Infection’s 
| fpread, 

| And by what e’er fhould feed the Body fed ; 

| When enue {trives the Vitals to defend, 
And all deftructive humours outward fend: 

| Thefe being vifcous, grofs and loathto ftart, 

In its dull March fhall torture ev ry Part; 
Whence tothe Bloudlefs Nerves dire Pains enfue, 
At once contracted, and extended too; _ 

The thinner Parts will yet not ftick fo faft, 

|. But to the Surface of the Skin are caft, 

Which in foul Botches o’er the Body fpread, 
Prophanethe Bofome, and deform the Head: 
Here Pufcles in the form of Achorns {well’d, 

In form alone, for thefe with Stench are filld, 
Whofe Ripnefs is Corruption, that in time, 


Difdain confinement, and difcharge the flime ; 


1 Poetical fiiftory o 


“Yer oft the Foe would turn his Forces back, 

The Brawn and inmoft Mufcles to attack, 

And pierce fo deep, that the bare Bones havebeen 
Betwixt the dreadfull flefhy Breaches feen ; 
When on the vocal parts his Rage was fpent, 
Imperfect founds, for tunefull Speech was fent. 
As ona fpringing Plant, you have beheld 

The juice that through the tender Bark has fwell‘d, 
That from the Sap’s more vifcous part did come, 
Till by the Sun condens’'d into a Gumm: 

So when this Bane.is once receiv’d.within, 

With fuch Eruptions he fhall force the Skin, 
And when the Humour for.a time has flow’d,. - 
Grow fixt at la{t, and harden to a Node. 

Hence fome youngSwain,ason the Rocks he {tood, 
To view his Picture in the cryftal Flood, 


And finding there his lovely Cheeks deform’d, 


Againit the Stars, againft the Gods he ftorm’d: 


Mean 
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| Mean while the Sable Wings of Night are fpread, 


| And balmy Sleep on ev'ry creature fhed. 
| Thefe wretches onely no Repofe could take, 
- By this tormenting Fiend full kept Awake ; 
- Impatient till the Morn reftor'd the Light, 
: : Then curft her Beams, and wifh’d again for Night. 
| Ceres in vain her bleffings did afford, 
In vain the flowing Goblet crown'd the Board ; 
*, | No comfort they in large Poffeffions had, 
Of Farms, or Towns, but e’en in Banquets fad: 
| In vainthe Streams,and Meads they did frequent, 
| ‘The difmal Thought perfu’d wheree'er they went; 
And when for Profpect they would climbthe Hill, 
| The dire Remembrance Hage dtheir Fancy {till: 


id . @n vainthe Gods themfelves they did invoke, 


| Adorn’d their Shriries,;and madetheir Altars fmoak: 
| They Brib’dand Pray’d, yer ftill relieflefs lay, 
| Their offer'd Gumms confum‘d Jefs faft than they. 


* 
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Shall I relate what I my felf beheld, : 
Where Odius ftream with gentle plenty fwell’d? 
In thofe fair Meads where OZus cuts his way, 

A Youth of Godlike form I did furvey, 

By all. the World befides unparalled, 

And ev’n in Ztaly by none excell’d ; 

Firft Signs of Manhood on hisCheeks were fhown, 
A tender Harveft, and but thinly fown, 

Befides thofe charms that did his Perfon grace, 
Defcended from a rich-and noble Race: 

What tranfport in Spectatours did he breed, 
Mounted, and managing the fiery Steed, 

What Joy at once, and Terrour did we feel, 
When-he prepar'd for Field, and fhone in Steel ? 
Of equal Strength and Skill for Exercife, | 
~All confli@s try’d, but never loft a Prize ; 

Oft in the Chafe his Courfer he'd forgo, 


Truft his own Feet, and turnthe {wifteft Roe. 


For: 


 Forhimeach Nymph, for him each Goddefs ftrove, 


| | Of Hill, of Plain, of Meadow, Stream and Grove ; 


Some One (neglected) did to Heaven complain, 


| Norcan we doubt that in this numerous a 


Who though in vain Shelov’d, yet did not Curfe 
in vain 5 J 
For whilftthe Youth did to his Strength confide, 
And Nerves in ev’ry Task of hardfhip try’d. 
This finifh’d Piece, this celebrated Frame, 
The Manfion of a loath’d Difeafe became: 
Butcof fuch banefull, and malignant Kind, (find. 
As Ages paft ne’er knew, and future neer fhall 
Now: might -you: fee his Spring,of Youth decay, 
The Verdure dye; ‘the Bloffoms fall away; 
The foul Infection o’er his Body fpread, 
Prophanes his Bofome, and deforms his Head ; 
His wretchedLimbs with filth and ftench o’er flow, 
While Flefh divides, and fhews the Bones below. 
Dire 
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Dire Ulcers (can the Gods permit them). prey 
On his fair Eye-balls, and devour their Day, ( 


Whilft the neat Pyramid below, falls Mouldring(: | Tht 

quite away. J Aa 

Him neighbouring Alps bewail’d with conftant | {hi 

Ol/ius ; no more his wonted Paflageknew (Dew, -} be 

Hills, Valleys, Rocks, Streams, Groves, his Fate 3 
Bemoan‘d, 1 Whe 

Sebinus Lake from deepeft Caverns groan‘d: Ani 

From hence malitious Satutn’s Force is khown, | fio 

From whofe malignantOrbthisPlague wasthrown, | Am 

To whom more cruel Mars affiftence lent; 1 \y 

ik And club’d his Influence to the:dire Event :": | Hi 
| , Nor could the malice of the:Stars fuffice, Fir 
j 4 | To make fuch execrable Mifchief rife; Her 
| i For certainly cer this Difeafe began, Th 
4 Through Hells dark Courtsthe curfing Furiesran, | 


Where 


ae ae 


the French Difeafe. => 3 


~ | 


| Where to aftonifht Ghofts they did relate, 
: In dreadfull Songs, the Burthen of our Fate ; 


The Stygzaz Pool did tothe bottome rake, 


> 4 


And from its Dregs the curft Ingredients take, 

it | ‘Which {catter’d fince through Evrope-wideand far, 
v, | Bred-Peftilence, and moreconfuming War. 

te Ye Deities who once our Guardians were, 
Who madeth’ Aa/oniaz fields your {pecial Care, 
And thou O Saturn, Father of our Breed, 

1 | From whence do’s this unwonted Rage proceed 
i, | Againft thy ancient Seats ? 

Has Fate’s dark Store a Plague yet left, whichwe 
Have not fuftain’d ev'n to Extremity ? 

Firft let Parthenope her griefs declare, 

Her Kings deftroy’d her Temples fack’t in War. 
Who can the Slaughter of that Day recite, 


i, | When hand to hand we joyn’d the Gae/s in fight, 


Whea 


When Zarrus Brook was fo o’er-{well'd with Bloud 
Men, Horfes, Arms, rowl’d downth impetuous 
Eridanus in wandring Banks receives (Flood? 
The purple Stream, and for our Fate with Brother 
To whateftate, O wretched /taly (Zarrus grieves. 
Has civil Strife redued, and mouldrd Thee! 
Where now are all thy ancient Glories hurfd? 
Where is thy boafted Empire of the World? 
What nook in Thee from barb'rous Rage is freed, 
And has not feen her captive Children bleed ? | 
That was not firfito favage Armsa Prey, 

And do’s not yet more favage Laws obey ? 
Anfwer ye Hills where peacefull Clufters grew, 
And never till this hour difturbance knew, - 
Calm as the Flood whichat your Feet ye View ; 
Calm as Erethenus who on each fide, 

_ -Beholds your Vines,and ravifht with their Pride, 

| Moves flowly with his Tribute to the Tide. 

eee O Italy 
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_O ftaly, our Ancient happy Seat, 
: Glory of Nations, and the Gods Retreat, 
‘ | Whofe fruitfull Fields for peopled Towns provide, 
Where Athefis, and fmooth Bezacus glide, 
‘| What words have force, thy Suffesings to relate, 
Thy fervile Yoke, andignominious Fate. : 


_ Now dive, Benacus, thy fam’d courfegive o’er 


) And lead thy Streams through Laurel-Banks né 


more. 


| Thy Funeral, Marcus, we did then furvey 
| Snatcht from the Mufes Armes before thy day, 
Benacus Banks at thy Interment groan’d, 


| And neighbouring Arhefis thy Fate bemoan’d ; 


D ne Where 
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Where by the Moon’s pale Beams, CatuZus came, 
And nightly ftill was heard to found thy want To ch 
His Songs once more his native Seats infpire, | Ye 
The Groves were charm’d, and Knew their | Sur. 
Mafter's Lyre. | Hor th 

‘Twas now the Gals begantheir fierce Alarms, |/Anj| 


And crufht Liguria with victorious Arms, Very 


) 


While other Provinces as faft expire Nor o 


| 


By Cafar's Sword, and more deftructive Fire; Wit 
No Latian Seat was free from Slaughter found, ay 
But all alike with Tears and Bloud were drown’d. | Fly 

Now for our fecond Task, and what Relief. ] Oy 


Our Age has found againft this raging Grief, I f 


j | The Methcds now of Cure we will expreds, pe 
| The wondrous Wit of Mortals in diftrefs. ir hy 
i Aftonifht long they lay, no Remedy 4 
a Hi At firft they knew, nor Courage had totry, ff, 
| ph 


Lut 


| 


ne 
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To check, and laft to vanquith the Difeate, 


vet after all our Study we muft own 
fl! |Some Secrets were by Revelation known: 


For though the Stars in dark Cabals combin’d, 


I; |And for our Ruine with the Furies join‘d, 


4 
'y 


a 


Yet were we notto laft Deftru@ion left, 


Nor of the Gods Protection quite bereft. 
If ftrange and dreadfull Maladies have reign’d, 


i, \If Wars, dire Maflacres we have fuftain’d, 


14. If Flames have laid our Fields and Cities wafte, 
Our iieiniptes too in common Rubbith caft ; 

It {welling Streams no more in Banks were kept, 
But Men,Herds,Houfes with theFlood wee {wept ; 
If few furviv’d thefe Plagues, and Famine flew, 
The greater Part of that furviving Few. 

Vet of fuch great Adventures we are proud, 


As Fate had to no former Age allow’d. 
bu) 


D 2 For, 


“the French Difeafe 35 
»|But learnt by flow Experience to appeate, 


\ 
BH 


base —— 


EEE 


A Poetica Hiftory of : 


For, what no Mortals ever dar'd before, fom 
We have the Ocean ftemm’d from fight of Shore; Apa 
Nor wast enough, by A¢/as fartheft bound, | Hs} 
That we the fair He/perzan Gardens found, bit 
That we t Arabia a new Paflage fought, Who, 
While Ships for Camels the rich Lading brought : Toe 
To th outmoft Eaft, we fince a Voiage made, But 
And in the rifing Sun our Sails difplay'd, Inv 
Beyond the Jrd large tracts of Land did find, Ley, 
And left the World’s reputed bounds behind, The 
~'To pafs the World’s reputed bounds was fmall By 
Performances, of greater Glory call | BY 
Our fam’d Adventures on the weftern Shore, jn 
Difcovering Stars, and Worlds unknown before; An 
But waving thefe, our Age has-yet beheld He 
An infpir'd Poet, and by none excell, And 
Parthenope extollfd the Songs he made, Re 
Sebethe’sGod, and Virgil's facred Shade, Pol 


From 
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| From Gardens to the Stars his Mufe would rife, 


1] _— 


. ' And made the Earth acquainted with the Skies. 
| His Name might well the Ages pride fuftain, 
But many more exalted Souls remain; 
| Who,. when Expir'd, and Envy with them dead 
To equal the beft Ancients fhall be faid: 
| But, Bembus, while this Lift we do unfold, 
In which Heav'ns bleffings on the Age are told, 
| Leo, the moft illuftrious place do’s claim, 

_ The great Reftorer of the Roman Name ; 
| By whofe mild Afpects, and aufpicious Fire, 

| Malignant Planets to their Cells retire. 
| Fove’s friendly Star once more is feen to rife 

And featters healing Luftre through the Skies, 
| He, onely He, our Lofles could repair, 
| And call the Mufes to their native Air, 
| Reftore the ancientLaws of Right and Juft, 
| Polith Religion, from Barbarian Ruft, 
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For Heav’n, and Kome engagd in fierce Aldand. 

With pious Vengeance, and with facred Arms, 

Whofe terrour to. Euphrates Banks was {pread, 
"While Nile retir’d this undifcover’d Head, 

And frighted Dorés div’d into hisoozy Bed. 


While fome more able Mufe fhall fing his Name, | And 

In Numbers equal to his Deeds and: Fame: What 
WhileBeméusthou fhalt this great Theme rehearfe, | Bel 

And weave his Praifes in eternal Verfe, Ther 

Let me,. in what I have propos'd;' proceed And 

With Subject {uted tomy fiendet Reed. Pr 

: Firft, then your Patient's Conftitution learn, Tat 
: i And. well the Temper of his Bloud difcern, | OF 

| | If that be pure, with fo much greater eafe To 
| You will engage, and vanquith the Difeafe, Whe 
| | Whofe venome, where black Choler choaks the | \y. 
T akes firmer hold,and will exa¢tmore Pains(Veins, | Api 
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More violent Affaults you there muft make, | 

| And on thebatterd Frame no pity take. 

: Who e’er can foon difcern the lurking Grief, 

| With far lefs labour may expect Relief; | 

But when the Foe has deeper inroads made, 

And gain‘d the faCtious humours to his Aid, 

What Toil, what Confli@s muft be firft fuftain’d 

Before he's difpoffeft, and Health regain’d; 

| Therefore with Care his firft approaches find, 

| And hoard thefe ufefall Precepts in thy Mind. 

| Frommnoxious Winds preferve your felf with) 

And fuchare all that from the South repair (care, 

: Of Fens and Lakes, avoid th’ unwholfome Air. 

| To open fields and funny Mountains fly 

Where Zephyr fans, and Boreas fweeps the Sky: 
| Nor muft you there indulge Repofe, but flray, 

| | And in continu’d actions fpend the Day ; 


SS 


With evry Beaft of Prey loud War proclaim, 
And make the grizly Boar your conftant Game, 
Nor yet amongft thefe great Attempts difdain, 
To roufe the-Stag, and force him to the Plain. 
Some J have known to th Chafe fo much inclin’d, 
That in the Woods they left their Grief behind, 
Nor yet think fcorn the fordid Plow to guide, 
Or with the pondrous Rake the Clods divide, 
With heavy Ax, and «many weary blow, 

The towring Pine, and fpreading Oak o’erthrow ; 
The very Houfe yields Exercife, the Hall 

Has room for Fencing, and the bounding Ball. 
Rouze, rouze, fhake off your fond defire of Eafe, 
For Sleep foments and feeds the foul Difeafe, 

"Tis then th’ Invader do’s the Vitals feize. 

But chiefly, from thy Thoughts all forrows drive, 


Nor with Minerva's knotty Precepts ftrive, 


With © 


the French Difeafe.  =—S~SG~ 


With lighter Labours of the Mules fport, (refort. 
| And feek the Plains where Swains and Nymphs 
| Abftain however from the A&t of Love, 
| For nothing can fo much deftructive prove: 
| Bright Yenus hates polluted Myfteries, 
Andev’ry Nymph from foul Embraces flies. 
| Dire practice! Poifon with Delight to bring, 
| And withthe Lovers Dart, the Serpent's fting. 
| Aproper Diet you muft-next prepare, (care; 


.| Than which there’s nothing more requires your 


| All Food that from the Fens is brought refufe, 
Whate’er the ftanding Lakes or Seas produce, 
Nor muft long Cuftome pafs for an Excufe; 

| Therefore from Fifh in general I diffuade, 

All thefe are of a wafhy Subftance made, 


| Which though the lufcious Palate they content, 


| Convert to Humours more than Nourifhment ; 
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Ey'n Giltheads, though moft tem pting to the fight, | 


And fharp-fin'd Perch that in the Rocks delight. 
All forts of Fowl that on the Water prey, 


By the fame Rule I'd have remov'd away, 


Forbear the Drake,and leave Rome’s ancientFriend | \ 


The Capitol and City to Defend. 

No lefs the Buftard’s lufcious Flefh decline, 
Forbear the Back and Entrails of the Swine, 
Nor with the hunted’Boar thy Hunger ftay, 
Enjoy the Sport, but ftill forbear the ‘Prey. 

I hold nor Gucumber nor Mufhroms good, 
And Artichoke is too falacious Food: 

Nor yet the ufe of Milk would I enjoin, 

Much lefs of Vinegar or eager Wine, 

Such as from Rhetia comes, and from the Rhize ; 
Fhe Sabine Vintage is of fafer Ufe, 

Which mellow and Well-water’d fields produce: 


But 
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But if your Banquets with the Gods you'd make 


. | Of Herbs and Roots the unbought Dainties take: 


| Be fare that Mint and Endive ftill abound, 


And Sowthiftle,with leaves in Winter crown’d, | 


ni | And Sian by clear Fountains always found ; 


To thefe add Calamint, and Savery 

Burrage and Balm, whofe mingled f{weets agree, 
Rochet and Sorrel I as much approve: 

| The climbing Hop grows wild in ev'ry Grove, 
Take thence the infant Buds, and with them join 
The curling Tendrells of the fpringing Vine, 
“Whofe Armes have yet no friendly fhadeallow’d, 
| Nor with the weight of juicy Clufters bow'd. 
Particulars were endlefs to rehearfe, 

| And weightier Subje@ts now demand our Verfe, 
| We'll draw the Mufes from Aonian Hills, 


:| To Natures Garden, Groves and humble Rills, 


Where 


Where if no Laurels fpring, or if I find 

That thofe are all for Conquerours defign’d; 

With Oaken Leaves at leaft I'll bind my Brow, 

For millions favd you muft that Grace allow. 
At firft approach of Spring, I would advife, 

Or ev’n inAutumn months if ftrength fuffice, 

To bleed your Patient in the regal Vein, 

And by degrees th’ infe€ted Current drein : 

But in all Seafons fail not to expell, 

And purge the noxious Humours from their Cell; 

But fit Ingredients you muft firft colle&, 

And then their different Qualities refpe&, 

Make firm the Liquid and the Grofs diffec. 
Take, therefore, care to gather, in their prime, 

The {weet Corycian and Pamphilian Tyme, 

Thefe you muft.boil, together with the Reft 

In this enfuing Catalogue expreft : 


Fennel | 


ose Ree 


(Py ae am i Cap Rares 2a la ec 
) Fennell and Hop that clofe Embraces weaves, 

| Parfley and Fumitory’s bitter Leaves ; 

Wild Fern on evry Down and Heath you'll meet 
| With Leaves refembling Polypus's thage’d feet, 

- And Mayden-hair, of virtue ftrange, but true’) 
| Fordipt in Fountains, it reteins no Dew: 

- Hart’s-tongue and Citarch muft be added too. 

| The greater Part, and with fuccefs more fure, 
By Mercury perform the happy Cure ; 


A wondrous virtue in that Mineral lies, 


| Whether by force of various Qualities + 
| Of Cold and Heat, it flies into the Veins, 


And with a fiercer Fire their Flame reftrains, 
Conqu’ring the raging Humours in their Seat, | 
As glowing Steel exceeds the Forge’s heat, 


Or whether his keen Particles (combin’d 


ve STE) =_ Fup tc T ple & fin ane 
raeens Bane . 
og So 
Sa ee rere ntti rence ere tap nnn bee bess Saieecalae 2 isd a 


Withftrange connexion) when th’ are once disjoind, 


Difperfe, 
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And burn the very Seeds of the Difeafe ; Thes 

Or whether ’tis with fome more hidden force pA Tn 

h Endow’d by Nature to perform its Coutts Thin 
| Is hard to fay, but though the Gods conceal j You! 

. The virtual Caufe, they did its ufe reveal. (fhew, | This 

“Now by what means ’twas found our Song hall 1) all 

Nor may we let Heav’ns Gifts in Silence go. Lili 

In Syriaw Vales where Groves of Ofier grow, {Mit 

And where Cal/irrhoe’s facred Fountains flow. jAnd 


Liceus the Huntfman, who with Zeal ador’d 
The rural Gods, with Gifts their Altars ftor’d : 
Was yet afflicted with this reftlefs Grief, 


And, if Tradition may obtain belief, Mit! 
| As he was watering there each fpicy Bed, Hea 
i Thus to entreat the Sy/va» Pow’rs, is faid. Thi 


|| — You Deities by me ador'd, and Thou, 
Callirrhoe, who dott Relief allow 
*Gainft 
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Gain all Difeafes, as I flew for Thee 

‘The Stag, and fix'd his' Head upen a Tree; 

: A Tree that do's with leffer Branches {pread, 
Than thofe that join to that moft horrid Head: 
You facred Pow’rs if you'll remove away (Day, 
This plague that Racks my Frame all Night and 
I, all the mingled glories of the Spring, 

Lilies and Violetsto your Seats will bring, 

_ | With Daffadills firft budding Rofes weave, 

And on your Shrines the fragrant Garland leave. 
He faid, and down upon the Herbage lay, 
Tired with the raging Pain, and raging Day. 

be alirrboe (bathing in the neighbouring Well, 
With Musk that grew in Plenty round the Cell} 
| Heard the Y outh’s pray’r and ftreight in foft repofe, 
LP indulgent Nymph his heavy Eyes did clofe, 
/Then to his Fancy, from her facred Streams, - 
| Appear'd and charm‘d. him with prophetick 


Dreams. 
Ilceus 


i= SERIES TY on 
. ——= —— rn ee 


qo ae SEES SS 


oo ae “A Poetical Hiftory iil 


Ticeus (faid fhe) my Servant, and my Care, , 


The Godsat laft have hearken’d to thy Pray’r; 

Yet, onthe Earth, as far as So/ can fpy; 

For thy Difeafe remains no Remedy. 

Cynthia and Phebus too at her Requett, 

Into thy tortur'd Veins have fent this Pelt, 

The Stag to her was facred which you flew, 

And this the Punifiment that did enfue, — 

For which the Earth, as far as So/ can fee, 

The fpacious Earth, affords no Remedy : } 

Then fince her Surface no relief can lend, 

To her dark Entrails for thy Cure defcend ; 

A Cave there is its felf an awfull fhade, 

But by Fove’s fpreading Tree more dreadfull made, 

Where mingling Cedars wanton with the Air, 

Thither at firft approach of Day repair ; 

A jet-black Ram before the Entrance flay, 

And cry, thefe Rites great Ops to Thee I pay- 
The 
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. | The lefler Pow’rs, pale Ghofts and Nymphs of 
7 | Night, 

The Smoak of Yew and Cyprefs fhall invite; 
Thefe Nymphs fhall at the outmoft Entrance flay, 
And through the dark Retreats conduc thy way. 

| Rife, rife, nor think all this an idle Dream, 
For know I am the Goddefs of this Stream. 
This for thy pious Homage to my Cell— 

So fpake the Nymph, and div’d into the Well. 
| The Youth ftarts up aftonifh’d, but reftord, 
With gratefull pray’rs th’ obliging Nymph ador’d: 

| Thy Voice; bright Goddefs, lll with {peed Obey, 

O fill affift and blefs me on my Way. 

ue With the next Dawn the facred Cave he found, 
With {preading Oaksand towring Cedarscrownd; 
A jet-black Ram did at the Entrance flay,.. 
//And ery’d thefe Rites, great Ops, to thee I.pay: 


The 
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The lefler Pow’rs, pale Ghofts and Nymphs of leas 
: Night, | ql 
The Smoak of Yew and Cyprefs did invite. 


Thofe Nymphs that toil in Metals under ground, : 


Gave o’er their Work at th’ unexpected Sound ; 


Of pure Atherial Light a hundred beams, 


Of Subterranean fire a hundred Streams, 


With various feedsof Earthand Sea theyjoyn’d, 9) 


For humane Eyes too fubtle and refin’d. 
But Lipare who forms the richer Oar, 
And to the Furnace brings the Sulph’rous ftore, 
To Jiceus through the dark Receffes broke, 
And in thefe words the trembling Youth befpoke: 


Ilceus 
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Jiceus (for {have heard your Name and Grief } 
Callirrboe fends you hither for relief; 

Nor has the Goddefs counfeil’d you in vain, 

is, |Thefe Cellsafford a Med’cine for your Paia ; 

ats |Iake courage therefore, and the Charge obey, 
wnt, |She faid, and through the Cavern leads the way. 


He follows wondring at the dark aboads, 


The fpacious Voids and Subterranean Roads ; 


Aftonitht there to feethofe Rivers move , 


Which he obferv’d to lofe themfelves above: 


‘Each Cave, cry’d Lipare, fome Pow’r contains, 


{3, |Pth loweft Manfion Proferpine remains ; 
|The middle Regions P/ute’s Treafure hold, 
And Nymphs that work in Silver, Brafs and Gold, 


ote, |OF which rich Train am 1, whofe Veins extend, 


And to Calirrboe’s Stream the finoaking Sulphur 


Thus 
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Thus through theRealms of Night they took their I 


way, 


And heard frorn far the Forge and Furnace play. 


Thefe (faid the Nymph) the Beds of Metals are, 
That give you wretched Mortals fo much Care. | 
By thoufand Nymphs of Earth and Night enjoy-d; 
Who yet in various Tasks are all employ’d. 
Some turn the Current, fome the Seeds diffe 
Of Earth and Sea, which fome again collect, 
That, mixt with Lightning, make the golden Oar, | 
While others quench in Streams the fhining ftore. 
Not far from hence the Cyclop’s Cave is found, 
See how it glows, hark how their Anvils found. 
But here turn off, and take the right-hand way, 
This Path do’s to that facred Stream convey, 

In which thy onely Hope remains: She faid, 
And under golden Roofs her Patient led, 
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| Hard by, the Lakes of liquid Silver flow’d, 
| Which to the wondring Y outh theGoddefs fhow’d; 


| Thrice with her Virgin hands the Goddefs threw 
On all his fuflering Limbs the healing Dew: 
_ | He, at the falling Filth admiring ftood, 
a And fcarce believ’d for joy, the virtue of the Flood. 


When therefore you returnto open Day, 


: of Night, 
Reftor’d the gratefull Youth to open Light. 


| But firit Experiments did onely joyn, 


And for a Vehicle ufe lard of Swine : 


E 3 Larch- 
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Larch-gum ani Purpentine were added next, 
‘That wrought more fafe and lefs the Patient vext 3 | 
Horfe-greafe and Bears with them they did com- 
Bdellium and Gum of Cedar ufefull found; (pound, | 
Then Myrrh,and Frankincenfe were us'd by fome, | 
With living Sulphur and Arabian Gum; 
But if black Helebore be added toa, 
With Rain-bow Flowers your Method fallow : 
Benz»in and. Galbanum I next require, 
Lint-Oil, and Sulphuy’, e’er it feels the Fire. 

With thefe Ingredients mix'd, youmuft not fear 
Your fuffering Limbs and Body to befmear, 
Nor let the foulne’s of the Gourfe difpleate, 
Obfcene indeed, but fefs than your Difeafe: 
Yet when you do anoint, take fpecial care 
That both your Head and tender Breaft you fpare, 
This done, wrapt clofe and fwath'd, repair to Bed, 
And there let fuch thick Cov'rings beo'e-rfpred, ~ 
vil 
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| To purge themfelves by Spittle fhall begin, 
Till you with wonder at your feet fhall fee, 
| A tide of Filth, and blefs rhe Remedy. 
| For Ulcers that hall then the Mouth offend, 


Boil Flowers that Privet and Pomgranets fend. 


: | Now, onely now, I would forbid the Ufe' 

Of generous Wine that noble Soils produces 

| All forts without diftin@tion you mutt fly, 

| The fparkling Bow! with all its Charms deay. 
Rife, now vittorious, Health is now at nts 


| One labour more is all I fhall command, 


A Poetical Hiflory of 


EE 


Eafie and pleafant; you muft laft prepare 
Your Bath, with Rofemary and Lavander, 
Vervain and Yarrow too muft: both be there; 
‘Mongft thefe your fleeping Body you muft lay, 
To chear you, and to wath all Dreggs away. | 
But now the verdant Bleffings that belong 
To new difcover’d Worlds demand our Song, 
Beyond Herculean, bounds the Ocean roars 
With loud applaufe to thofe far diftant Shoars. 
The facred Tree muft next our Mufe employ, 
That onely could this raging Plague deftroy ; 
Juft Praife (Wrania) to this Plant allow, 
And with its happy Leaves upon thy Brow, 
Through all our Lazéay Cities take thy way, 
And to admiringCroud the healingBoughs difplay ; 


Een I my. felf fhall prize my Streins the more, 


For Bleffings never Seen nor Sung before. 


Perhaps | 
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Perhaps fome more exalted Poet (warm‘d, 
| For Martial Streins with this new fubje&tCharm’d 
Shall quit the noble bufinefs of the Field, 
Bequeath to Ruft the Sword and politht.Shield, 
Leave wrangling Heroes that o’ercome or Dye, 
Both fhrouded in the fame- obfcurity 5 
Pafs o’er the haraft Soil,and bloudy Stream, 

- To profecutethis more delightiull Theme; 

| To tell how-firft aufpicious’ Navies-made 

| More bold attempts,andth’Ocean’s bounds eflay-ds 
| To fing vatt-Tracts of Land beyond.the Main, 
By former. Ages guefs'd; -and wifht.in- Vain, 
Strange Regions, Floods and Cities to’ rehearfe, 
: And with true Prodigies-adorn their-Verfe; 
y;| New Lands, new Seas, and {till new Lands tofpy, 
| Another Heaven, and other Stars defcry. 


When this is done refume their Martial Strein, 


| And crown our Conquefts in each favage Plain,» 


That 
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That ev’n from Vanquifhment advantage draws, 

Enrich’d with European Arts and Laws, 

Shall fing (what future Ages will confound ) 

How Earth and Sea one Veffel did Surround. 

Thrice happy to Bard whom indulgent Heav’n, 

A Soul capacious of this Work has giv'n. 

My weaker Mufe fhall think her Office done, 

Of all thefe wonders to record but one: 

One fingle Plant which thefe glad Lands produce 

To fpecifie and fhew it's fov’reign Ufe, 

By what adventures found, and wafted o’er 

From unknownWorlds toZzrope's wondring fhore. 
Far Weftward hence where th Ocean feems to 

Beneath fierce Cancer, lies a fpacious Ifle, (boi! 

Defcry'd by Spaniards roving on the Main, 

And juftly honourd with the Name of Spaix. 

Fertile in Gold but far more bleft to be, 


The Garden of this confecrated Tree : 
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Its Trunkerect, but on his Fop is feen, 

A fpreading Grove with Branches ever Green ; 
Upon his Boughs a litele Nut is found, 

But poignant and with Leaves encompafsd round ; 
The ftubborn Subftance toothlefs makes the Saw, 
And fearcely from the Axe receives a flaw ; 
Difle@ed, various Colours mect your view, 
The outward Bark is of the Laurel hue ; 

The next like Box, the parts more inwards fet, 
Of dusky grain burt not fo dark as Jet; 

If to thefe mixtures you will'add the Red, 

Alt colours of the gaudy Bow are fpread. 

This Plant the Natives confcious of its ufe 
Adore, and with religious Care produce ; 

On ev’ry Hill, in ebicy Vale’tis found, 

And held the greateft Bleffing of the ground 
Againft this Peft that always Rages there, 

From Skies infected and polluted Air: 
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The outward Bark as ufelefs they refute, 

But with their utmoft force the Timber bruife, 
Or break in Splinters, which they fteep a while 
In fountains, and when foak’d, in Veffels boil, 
Regardlefs how too fierce a fire may make 

The juicerun o’er, whofe healing Froththey take, 
With which they Bath their Limbs where Paftles 
And heal theBreaches where direUlcers feed.(breed, 
Half boil’d away the Remnant they retain, 

And adding Hony boil the Chips again: — 

To ufe no other Liquor when they Dine, 

Their Countries Law, and greater Prieft enjoyn: 
The firft Decoction with the rifing Light 

They drink, and once again at fall of Night ; 
This courfe they ftriétly hold when once begun, 
Till Cynthia has her monthly Progrefs run, 


Housd allithe while where no offenfive Wind, 


Nor the leat bréath of Air can entrance find. 


ee 
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| But who will yield us credit to proceed, 


And tell how wondrous flenderly they Feed ; 

: Juft fo much Food as can bare Life preferve, 
And toits joint connect each feeble Nerve : 
Yet let not this ftrange Abftinence deter, 

And make you think the Method too fevere. 
This Drink it felf will wafted Strength repair, 
For Nectar and Ambrofia tooare there; 

All offices of Nature it maintains, 


The Heart refrefhes, and recruits the Veins. 


When the Draught’s tane, for two hoursand no 
The Patient on his Couch is cover'd o’er; (more 
For by this means the Liquor with more eafe, 
Expells in ftreams of Sweat the foul Difeafe. 

All Parts ( Oprodigy!) grow found within, 
Nor any Filth remains upon the Skin; 

Freth youth in ev'ry Limb, frefh vigour's found, 


| And now the Moon has rua her monthly Round. 


What 


_——— 


What God did firft the wondrous ufe difplay, 
Of this bleft Plant, what chance did firft convey 


Our European Flicet to that rich thore, 


That for their Toil {fo rich a Traffique bore, 
Our Song {hall now unfold; a Navy beund 

For no known Port nor yet difcover’d Ground, 
Refolv'd the fecrets of the Main to find, 

And now they leave their Native thore behind, 
Clap on more Sail and skudd before the Wind. 
Thus on the {preading Ocean they did tray, 

For many Weeks uncertain of their way: 

The thronging Sea-Nymphs wondring at the 
Of each tall Ship appear above the Tide, (Pride, 

_ And with proportion’d {peed around them glide, ) 
Charm'd with each painted Stern and golden 
Witheach gay Streamer, {triving asthey go(Prow, » 


To catch their Pictures in the Flood below. 


"Twas 
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‘Twas night, but Cyarhia did fuch beams difplay, 
} | So ftrong as more than half reftor’d the Day. 
When the bold Leader of this roving Train, 
(The braveft Youth that ever ftemm’d the Main;) 
| As on the Decks he lay with anxious care, 
| And watchfullo’er his charge,conceiv dthis Pray r; 
| Bright Goddefs of the night (faid he) whofe fway, 
| All humid Things and thefe vaft Seas obey ; 


Twice have we feen thy infant Cre/cents {pring, 


| And twice united in a glorious Ring, 


| Since firft this Fleet commenc’d her reftlefs toil, 


| Nor yet have gain‘d the Sight of any Soil. 

| O Virgin Star, of nightly Planets chief, 
Vouchfafe your weary Wanderers relief ; 

Let fome fair Continent at laft arife, 

Or fome lefs diftant Ifle falute our Eyes ; 

At leaft fome Rock with one {mall Rill and Pore, 
: For thefe o’er-labour’d Boats and Youths fupport. 
The 
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The Goddefs heard not this Addrefs in Vain, > 
But leaves to her nocturnal Steeds the Rein, 
And like a Sea-Nymph floats upon the Main: 
So well difguis'd That C/otho’s felt might be 


Deceiv'd, andtake her for Cymothoe ; 


With fuch a meen fhe cut the yielding Tide, 
And in thefe words befpoke the wandring Guide; fy, 
Take courage, for the next approaching Day, Toft 


Shall fee thefe Ships fafe riding in the Bay ; Bc 


mM ta 
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But ftay not long where firft your Anchors fall, 
The Fates to yet more diftant Regions call ; 
Find Ophyre high+feated in the Main; dA 
Thofe Seats for you the Deftinies ordain. 
She faid; and pufht.the Keel; a brisker Gale 


Forthwith defcends and: pregnates ev'ry Sail: 


Now from the Eaft the Sun invites their Eyes, 


a) | As faft: they weftward-fee the:Mountains rife 


Like | 
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Bike clouds at firft, but as they nearer drew, 
Rocks, Groves and Springs were open’d to their 
High onthe Decksthe joy full Sailers ftand, View; 
And thrice with Shouts falute th expected Land. 
Then fafely Anchor’d in the promisd Bay, 

Firft to the Gods their juft Devotion pay. 

i [Four days, no more, are {pent upon this Soil, 
To fit their fhatter’d Ships for Fa citier Toil; 
(Each hand once more is to his Charge affign’d, 

il, JAll take advantage of the friendly Wind: 

A {wift and fteddy courfe they now maintain, » 
And leave Anthylia floating on the Main: 
With Flagia’s coaft, and tall Ammeria’s Mle, 
‘The Cannibals moft execrable Soil, 

(Or all the Deep they now fee Turrets rife, 


}And Iflands without number meet their Eyes ; 


"Mongtt 
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’Moneft thefe they fingled one from whence theyll as 


hear’d 


Streams fall, while {preading Grovesaloft appear’d kh td 


Charm’d withthefeObjects there they put to fhore Med 


Where firft the Iflands Genius they adore, 


Then fpread their Banquet on the verdant ground,} 


Whilft Bowls of fparkling Wine go nimbly round A Al 


Refrefht, they feparate, fometo defery 


The country, others more oer-joy’d to {pye 


Beneath the Flood pure Gold lye mixt with Sand, 
And feize the fhining Oar with greedy hand. 
At length a Flock of painted Birds they view, 


With azure Plumes and Beaks of Coral-hue, 


And percht fecurely intheir native Grove ; 
The Youths to temper’d Engins have recourfe 


That imitate the Thunders dreadfull Force, 


Vulcan's 


B did 
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tiefgcan’s invention while with wondrous Art, 
e did to Menthe Arms of Fove impart ; 
“t'\ach takes his Stand and fingles out his Mark, 
he dire Ingredients with a fudden Spark 
oflam’d, difcharge with ragethe whizzing Ball, 
vind}he unfufpecting’ Birds by hundreds fall; 
iij!he Air with Smoak and Fire is cover’d round, 
‘he Groves and Rocks aftonifht with the found, 
ind fhaking Sands beneath the Seas’ rebound. 


‘athe Remnant of the Flock with terrour fly 
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Know, you at laft have reacht your promis’d foil, {this 
For thisis Ophyre’s long expected Ifle, 

But deftin’d Empire; fhall not yet obtain 

Of Provinces beyond the weftern:Main, 

The Natives of long Liberty deprive, ” 

Found Cities, and a new Religion give, 

Till Toils by Earth and Sea are undergone, 


And many dread{ull Battels loft and won; 


In vain fhall tome Sail back again to find, 

Their wretched Comrades whom they left behind | », 
Whofe Bones of flefh devefted fhall be found, 

For Cyclops too in thefe dire Coafts abound : 

Your Foes o’er-come, your Fleet in Civil Rage 


Shall difagree, and Ship with Ship engage. 


Nor end your fufferings here, a ftrange Difeafe,| j 


And moft obfcene fhall on your Bodies feize; 
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il n this diftrefs your Errour you fhall mourn, 
‘And to thefe injur’d Groves for Cure return; 
his dreadfull Doom the feather’d Prophet fpoke, 
And feulkt within the Covert of the Rock. 

Aftonifht with the unexpected found, 


|Th’ offending Men fell proftrate on the ground ; 


|Forgivenefs from the facred Flock to gain, 


But chiefly Phebus Pardon to obtain. 


| But black as Jet, wlio fally’d from the Wood, 
And made theValémore dark in which they ftood ; 
| No Garment oer their Breafts or Shoulders fread, 
And wreaths ‘of'peacefull Olive on their Head ; 
Unarm’d, yet more with wonder ftruck than fear, 
| They view’d the Strangers, and approach’d more 


near ; 
De Aftonifhe 
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Aftonufht at their glittering Arms, but more 


At each proud Vefiel lode’d upon the Shore, 


And more than Mortal reverence apply'd; 

But to our Chief their firft RefpeG they paid, 
And cheap, but yet moft royal Prefents made, 
Rich golden Oar, of ufe and:worth unknown, 
And onely prizd by them becaufe it fhone, 
With which the bleffings of their Fields wereborn, 


Unpolifht but capacions Veffels filltd 


diftil 
With Hony from each fragrant'Tree Id, 


Which did from Heaven in nightly Dew arrive, 


Without the tedious labours of the Hive. - 
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With them our Garments like Reception found, 


3 ne now the Tribes fate mingled on the Ground, 
Vind With Indian Food and Spani/b Vintage crown’d : 
mal Who can exprefs the Savages delight, 

inl As if the Gods fome Mortal fhou’d invite 

To heavenly Courts, and with the Necfar-bowl 
Into a Deity exalt his ravifht Soul. 


By chance the folemn Day was drawing near, 


| The greateft Feftival of all the Year; 
And to the Sun their greateft God belong’d, 
| To which from ev’ry part the Natives throng’d, 
| With whom their Neighbours of e/peria met ; 
And now within the facred Vale were fet 
| | Each Sex, and all degrees of Age were feen, 
v6 | But placd without diftin@ion onthe Green; 
| Yet from the Infant to the grizled Head, 


A cloudof Griefoer ev'ry Face was f{pread, 
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~ All Janguifh’d with the fame obfcene Difeafe, 


And years, not Strength diftinguifht the Degrees 5. 


Dire flames upon their Vitals fed within, 


While Sores and crufted Filth prophan’dtheir Skin. | The 

At laft the Prieft in fnowy Robes array d, Ast 

The Boughs of healing Guiacum difplay’d, Ou 

Which (dipt in living Streams) hefhook around | To 

To purge, for holy Rites the tainted Ground. Wh 

An Heifer then before the Altar flew, An 

A Swain ftood near. on whom the Bloudhe threw’ | Ay 

Then to the Sun began. his myftick Song, To 

And ftreight was feconded by all the Throng.  }) yy 

Both Swine and Heifers now by thoufands bleed, | 7 

And Natives on their roafted Entrails.feed. An 

Our Train with wonder faw thefe Rites, but | But 

Aftonifht at the Plague unfeen before : (more | jy 

q ' Mean while our Leader in his carefull breatt, It 
j Form’d fad Conjectures of this dreadfull Peft, Fr 


This, | 
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This, this faid he (the Gods avert our Fate) 


i) Is that dire Curfe which Phebus did relate ; 


‘| The Birds prodigious Song I now recall, 


i} | The ftrange Difeafe that on our Troops fhou’d fall. 
| As therefore from the Altar they retird, 

| Our Gen’ral of the Native Prince enquird, 

To what dread Power thefe Off rings did belong? 

What meant that languifhing infected Throng? 

And why the Shepherd by the Altar ftood? 

And wherefore Sprinkled withthe gufhing bloud ? 

To which the Ifland Monarch, noble Gueft, 

With annual Zeal thefe Off rings are addreft, 

To Phebus enrag’d Deity affignd, 

And by our Anceftours of old enjoin’d ; 

But if a foreign Nations toils to learn, 

And lefs refin’d be worth your leaft concern, 

If you have any Senfe of Strangers fate, 


From its firft fource the Story I'l relate : 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps you may have heard of Arlas name, 
From whom in long defcent great Nations came; 
From him we {prang, and once a happy Race, 
Belov'd of Heav'n while Piety had place, 
While to the Gods our Anceftours did Pray, 
And gratefull Off rings on their Altars lay. 
But when the Powers tc be defpis’d began, 
When to leud Luxury our Nation ran; 
Who can exprefs the Misries that enfuwd, 
And Plagues with each returning Day renew’d? 
Then fair At/antia once an Ifle of fame, 
(That from the mighty A¢/as took its Name, 
Who there had govern’d long with upright Sway) 
Was goreg’d intire, and f{wallowed by the Sea. 
With which our Flocks and Herds were wholly 
Not one preferv’d or ever after found, (drown, 


Since when outlandifh Cattle here are flain, 


And Bulls of foreign Breed our Altars ftain; 
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In that dire Seafon this Difeafe was bred, 


That thuso’er all our torturd Limbs is fpread: 
Mott univerfal from it Birth it grew, : 
And none have fince efcapd or very few; 
Sent from above to fcourge that vicious Age, 
And chiefly by incens’d dpodo’s Rage, 
For whichthefe annual Rites were firft ordain’d, 
Whereof this firm Tradition is retain‘d. 

A Shepherd once (diftruft not ancient Fame ) 
Pofleft thefe. Downs, and Syphitus his Name. 
A thoufand Heifers in thefe Vales he fed, 
A thoufand Ews to thofe fair Rivers led: 
For King Adcithous he rais’d this Stock, 
And fhaded in the Covertof a Rock, 
For now ‘twas Sol/tice, and the Syréan Star 
Increaft the Heat and fhot his Beams afar; 
The Fields were burnt to afhes, and the Swain 
Repair'd for fhade to thickeft Woods in vain, 

No 
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No Wind to fan the fcorching Air was found, 
No nightly Dew refrefht the thirfty Ground: 
This Drought our Syphélus beheld with pain, 
Nor could the fuff ‘rings of his Flock fuftain, 
But to the Noon-day Sun with up-caft Eyes, 
In ragethrew thefe reproaching Blafphemies, 
Is it for this O So/, that thouart ftyl'd 

Our God:and Parent? how are we beguil’d 
Dull Bigots to pay Homage to thy Name? 
And with rich Spices feed thy Altar’s flame: 
Why do we yearly Rites for thee prepare, — 
Who tak’it of our affairs fo little Care? 

At leaft thou might’ft between the Rabble Kine 
Diftinguifh; and thefe royal Herds of Mine. 
Thefe tothe great Alcithous belong, : 
Nor ought to perifh with the Vulgar throng. 
Or fhall T rather think your Deity” 

With envious Eyes our thriving Stock did ‘fee? 


I grant 
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I grant you had fufficient caufe indeed, 
A thoufand Heifers of the fnowy Breed, 
Athoufand Ews of mine thefe Downs didfeed;). 
Whilft one Etherial Bull was all your ftock, 
One Ram, and to preferve this mighty Flock, 
You mutt forfooth your Syrzan Dog maintain, 
Why do I worfhip then a Pow’r fo Vain? 
Henceforth lto Alcithous will bring 
My Off’rings and Adore my greater King, 
Who do’s fuch fpacious Tracts of Land poflefs, 
And whofe vaft Pow’r the conquer’d Seas contfefs. 
Him [ll invoke my Suff’rings to redrefs. 
Hee'll ftreight commandthe coolingW inds to blow, 
Refrefhing Show’rson Trees and Herbs beitow, 
Nor fuffer Thirft, both Flock and Swain to kill: 
He faid, and forthwith on a neighbouring Hill 
Ereétsan Altar to his Monarch’s name, 
The Swains from far bring Incenfe to the Flame; 
At 


% ., 
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heel a I el ca 
At length ta greater Victims they proceed, 


‘Till Swine and Heifers too by hundreds Bleed, 

On whofe half roafted Flefh the impious Wret-( : 
ches feed. i 

All quarters foon were fill'd with the Report, 

Thatceas‘dnot till itreacht the Monarch’sCoure ; 

Th'afpiring Prince with Godlike Rites oer joy’d, 

Commands all Altars elfe to be deftroy’d, 

Proclaims: Himfelf in Earth’s low fphere to be 

The onely and fufficient Deity ; 

That Heav'nly Pow’rs liv'd too remote and high, 

And had. enough todo to Rule the Sky. 

Th'all-feeing Sun no longer could fuftain 

Thefe practices, but with enrag'd Difdain 

Darts forth fuch peftilent malignant Beams, 

As fhed Infe&tion on Air, Earth and Streams: 


From whence this Malady its birth:receiv'd, 


And firft th’ offending Syphilus was griev'd, 


Who 
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Who rais'd forbidden Altars on the Hill, 


| And Victims bloud with impious) Hands did {pill ; 


He firft wore Buboes dreadfull to the fight, 


- Firft felt ftrange Pains and fleeplefs paft theNight ; 


From him the Malady receiv’d its name, 

The neighbouring Shepherds catcht the {preading 
At laft in City and in Court ‘twas known,(Flame : 
And feiz’d th’ambitious Monarch on his Throne; 
In this diftrefs the wretched Tribes repair 

To Ammerice the Gods Interpreter, 

Chief Prieftefs. of the confecrated Wood, 

In whofe Retreats the awfull Tripod ftood, 

From whence the Gods refponfa! fhe expreft ; 
TheCrowd enquire what Caufe produc’d this Peft, 
What God enrag’d? and how to be appeasd, 
And laft what Cure remain’d for the Difeas’d ? 
To whom the Nymph reply’d—the Sun incens’d, 
With juft revenge thefe Torments hascommencd. 


What 
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What man can with immortal Pow’rs compare? 


Fly, wretches, fly, his Altars foon repair, h 
Load them with Incenfe, Him with Pray’rs invade, is 
His Anger will not eafily be laid ; ({wear, ] i 
Your Doom is paft, black Styx has heard him ' _ 
This Plague fhould never be extinguifht here, | 5 
Since then your Soil muft ne’er be wholly free, % 
Beg Heav'n at leaft to yield fome Remedy: Bsr 
Amilkwhite Cow on Funo's Altar lay, BO, 
To Mother Earth a jet-black Heifer flay ; Bi 
One from above the happy Seeds hall thed, Bi 
The other rear the Grove and make it fpread, Pi 
That onely for your Grief a Cure fhall yield. B bx 
' She faid: the Croud return‘d to th’ open’d Field, aC 
Rais'd Altars to the Sun without delay, w 
To Mother Earth, and Fumo Vitims flay. n 
Ni 


"Twill feem moft ftrange what now I hall declare, 


But by our Gods and Anceftours I {wear, 


"Tis | 
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Te 


— 
4 Tis {acted Trith ~_2 
| Thefe Grovesehiat {pread fo wide and Idok fo green 


de, | 
Within.this [fle, till then, were'never feen, 
a, ont re 
_ | But now before their Eyes the Plants were found 
im 


To {pring, and in an inftant Shadé:‘the eround; 
The Prieft forthwith bids Sacrifice be done, 
' |) And Juttice paid to the offended Sun; 
Some deftin’d Head t’attone the Crimes 6f all, 
On Syphilus the dreadfull Lot did fall; 
Who now was plac’d before the Altar bousid; 


His head with facrificial Garlands crown’d; 


} 


iF His Throat laid open to the lifted Knife, 

| But intérteding Funo {par'd his Life, 
ie Commands them in his ftead a Heifer flay; 
| For Phebus Rage was now rerhov'd away: 
‘This made our gratefull Anceftours enjoin; 
| When firf thefe annual Rites they did affigt 
ac, | ! : 

| G That 
1s } 
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That to the Altar bound a Swine each time 

Should fland, to witnefs Syphilys his Crime. 

All this infected Throng whom you behold, 

Smart for their Anceftours Offence of old: 

To heal their Plague this Sacrifice is done, 

And reconcile them to th’ offended Sun. 

The Rites perform’d, the hallow’d Boughs they 

The {peedy certain. Cure for their Difeafe. (feize, 
With fuch difcourfe the Chiefs their Cares de- 

WhofeTribes of different Worlds united live, (ceive, 

Till nosy the Ships fent back to Europes thore, 

Return and bring prodigious Tidings oer. 

That this Difeafe did now through Aurqpe rage, 

Nor any Med’cine found that coud afluage, 

That in their Ships no fleader Number mourn’d, 

With Boils without and inward Uleers burnd. 

Then call’d to mind the Bird’s prophetick found, 

That in thofe Groves Relief was to, be found. 

Thea 


| Then each with folemn Vows the Sun entreats, 

| And gentle Nymphs the Gardians of thofe Seats. 

| With lufty Strokes the Grove they next invade, 
Whofe weighty Boughs arcon their Shoulders laid, 
| Which with the Natives methods they prepare, 
And withthe healing Draughts their Health repair, 
But not forgetful of their Country’s good, 

They fraight their largeftShips with this richWood, 
To try if in our Climate it would be 

Of equal ufe, for the fame Malady : 

The years mild Seafon feconds their defire, 

And wetern Winds their willing Sails infpire. 
Iberian Coatts you firft were happy made 

With thisrich Plant, and wonder'd at its Aid; 
Known now to Frauce and neighbouring Ger-— 
Cold Scythian Coafts and temp’rate Jtaly, (many > 
To Europe's Bounds all blefs the vital Tree. | 


G 3 Hail 
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Hail heav'n-bornPlant whofeRival ne’er was feen, 
Whofe Virtues like thy Leaves are ever ereen’s 
Hope of Mankind and Comfort of their Eyes; 
Of new difcover’d Worlds the ¥ichef# Prize: :: 
Too happy would Indulgent-Gods allow, 

Thy ‘Groves in Europe's nobler'Clime to sTow 
Yet if my Streins ihave any: forde, thy Name 
Shall flourith here, and Lurope fing thy Fame. “ 
If not remoter Lands with Winter bound; * 
Eternal Snow, nor Libya's {corching Ground} 
Yet Latiam and Béenacus cool Retreats, 

Shall thee refound, with Athe/js fait Seats. 

Too, bleft:if Bembus live thy Growthto fee, 
Arid: on the Banks of Zyser gather thee, 

Ifhe thy matchlefs Virtues oncé rehearfe, 


Anderown thy Praifes with eternal -Verfe: 


FINI S, 
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